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JIMMY'S 


UB reporter Jimmy Olsen has had 

well over 1,000 stories published 
in the Daily Planet. Yet there have 
been times when, for one reason or 
another, sensational stories failed to 
find their way into print. 

There was the time he saved Super- 
man from a Kryptonite trap, into 
which he had been lured by mobsters. 
Jimmy withheld his part in the Man of 
Steel's escape, hoping that news that 
Superman had escaped on his own 
might discourage crooks from using 
Kryptonite on him again 

Once Jimmy and Clark Kent dis- 
covered live dinosaurs on a remote 
island. But Clark also found a pro- 
fessor there studying the creatures. To 
preserve this scientific boon from a 
too-inquisitive public, Clark used his 
Superman powers to keep Jimmy from 
getting the pictures he would have 


STAR PIC: 2 


ORN in the Old Kent Road, 
near London's tough 
Elephant and Castle district, 
ichael Caine has had a real 
gs to riches” success story. 
His father was a porter in Bill- 
ingsgate fishmarket, his mother a 
“Mrs. Mopp” charwoman. His 
rea name is Maurice 
Micklewhite. 

After deciding to go on the 
stage he had many roles in the 
theatre and on television before 
he became a star in the film Zulu 
in 1963. He followed it with big 
hits as a secret agent in The 
Ipcress File and a girlchaser in 
Alfie. Now he earns about 
£250,000 a year. 


REATEST SCOOPS 


needed to 
existence. 

One of the young newshound’s 
strangest adventures came about when 
he was temporarily blinded by tear- 
gas. Supergirl, whose existence had not 
then been revealed to the public, 
decided to confide in Jimmy. But he 
believed she was hoaxing him, since he 
couldn't see her super-feats. Yet, even 
if he had learned her secret, Jimmy 
would never have betrayed it in print. 

And there was the time a band of 
tiny Supermen helped Jimmy without 
being seen by anyone else. This was 
the first appearance of the Superman 
Emergency Squad from the bottle-city 
of Kandor, who at that time were 
keeping their existence a secret from 
all but poor Jimmy, who, lacking 
proof, was once again robbed of a 
scoop! 


CELLULOID STRUGGLE 


FIGHT between Richard Harris 
and Art Lund in a miners’ saloon 
in the film, The Molly Maguires, has 
probably established a record for 
length and realism since it was timed 
to run some five minutes with a 
minimum of cuts to ensure almost 
continuous action. In length it thus 
tops such historic film battles as those 
between Milton Sills and William 
Farnum in The Spoilers, Clark Gable 
and Spencer Tracy in Boom Town and 
Alan Ladd and Ben Johnson in Shane. 
Since Harris is 6 ft. 3 in. and weighs 
210 pounds, and Art Lund is 6 ft. 4 in. 
and weighs 235, the bout was a heavy 
weight affair. 

Before the scene, the director made 
it clear that he wanted a realistic 
fight—without acrobatics, theatrics or 
fakery. He decreed that there would 
be no bottles or chairs smashed over 
heads, no stunt men crashing through 
windows or staggering up with pieces 
of balsa wood tables draped over their 
shoulders. He insisted that it was to 
reproduce a real man-to-man struggle 
in which each man was fighting for his 
life. He had the cameras come so close 
to the battling stars that there was no 
chance to use doubles for them. 

Film fight expert Roger Creed 
helped stage the action and began to 
put Harris and Lund through a training 
course several weeks before the fight 
was filmed. As a result, neither star 
suffered any serious injuries in the 
record-breaking brawl. 


prove the dinosaurs’ 


SORRY MUM, BUT 
YOUR DOG'S TORN 
TWO PAIRS OF MY 
TROUSERS ALREADY. 


JONES THE SINGER 
MEANS TOM JONES 


ROM time immemorial, Welshmen 

have been known by the trades 
they follow. In almost every town and 
village there are Jones the Milk, Jones. 
the Grocer, Jones the Postman and 
scores of other descriptive appella- 
tions. 

There have, of course, been plenty 
of singing Welshmen throughout the 
ages. Today, Jones the Singer, means 
Tom Jones. 

Without a doubt, he is the biggest 
name in British light entertainment, 
with a reputation that has spread far 
afield—on television and on disc. 

It’s a story with all the romantic 
trappings, the ever-appealing drama of 
the rise from humble surroundings to 
the dizzy heights of success, fame and 
riches. 

Nothing ,could have been more 
humble than the start of this son of a 
coal-miner, born (on 7th June, 1942) 
in the coal-mining Welsh town of 
Pontypridd. 

Like most Welshmen, he sang 
almost as soon as he could speak. Like 
so many others before him, he sang in 
the chapel choir. 

Tom admits that he was lucky; he 
came on the entertainment scene just 
at the time everyone was talking about 
the film Tom Jones. And he had a lot 
in common with Henry Fielding’s 
swashbuckling hero. Though he had 
nothing whatever to do with the 
movie, the title proved to be the 
greatest publicity trailer a singer has 
ever had! 


FULL SPEED AHEAD: 
ARE YOU WITH US? 


HIS is the second issue of Super 
DC. We hope you like it, and that 
you'll tell your friends about it. To be 
sure of your copy every month, place 
a regular order with your newsagent— 
and do it NOW.___ 


/ 


FASTER THAN A 

BOLT OF LIGHTNING / 
STRONGER THAN A 
THOUSAND MEN! THESE 
ONLY BEGIN TO 
DESCRIBE THE POWERS 
QF THE ONE AND ONLY 
SUPERMAN ! BUT 
DID YOU EVER THINK 


IN THIS STORY OF 


"Ike FATE 


ONE DAY, AT THE DAILY PLANET AS REPORTER 
CLARK KENT IS BUSY AT HIS DESK. 


GREAT SPACE! MY 
SUPER-HEARING 1S 
Ra (PICKING UP AN ULTRA- 
HIGH, SCREECHING 
try ( SOUND -- SO INTENSE 
17'S ALMOST PAINFUL 


fe EVEN FOR ME! 


NDING . YOU SMASHED 
RIGHT THROUGH 
IME PAvEs 


A FEW HEARTBEATS LATER, IN A DENSE 
JUNGLE HALFWAY ACROSS THE WORLD... 


IT'S SOME SORT OF STRANGE 
SPACE -CRAFT STRANOED| 
IN THE TROPICAL RAIN FOREST! 


THIS WORLD! 
0 HIGH-PITCHED 
ONLY I CAN 


WHO SAID SUPREME BRAIN! I COME 
THAT? UUH FROM A WORLD BILLIONS 

1 FEEL RAW } OF YEARS IN ADVANCE OF 
ENERGY YOURS! WE USE OUR OWN 
PULSING MENTAL ENERGY TO POWER 


THROUGH ME! ) ALL pera 
F eee 


GREAT GUNS! THE 
\, WHINING'S STOPPED PRIMITIVE CREATURE! 
ws BUT THE ONLY YOu ARE IN THE 
THING IN THE SHIP J PRESENCE OF AN 
IS THAT BRAIN / ULTIMATE MIND.’ 
NOT EVEN AN 
ENGINE / 


THIS SHIP |S NEEOED 
TO SHIELO OTHER LIFE~ SOMETHING BELOW 
FORMS FROM THE THE GROUND HAS SEIZED 
IF YOU'RE MY LANDING GEAR! I 
RADIATE SO ALL-FIRED CANNOT REACH IT WITH 
lay $ MIGHTY, WHY \_ MV MIND - BLASTS. 
Lp DO YOU NEED 
MY HELP? 


AFTER THE MAN OF STEEL 


BURROWS UNDER THE SHIP... I WOULD TELL yOu, BUT 


YOUR LOW INTELLIGENCE 
COULD NOT COMPREHEND! 


LOOK OUT-- TAKE CARE 


WHERE YOU ig YOUR HANDS 


‘A GIGANTIC ROOT 


HAS LATCHED To you, 7 Tew 


HUMAN, S ME mane | 
Abou’ 


com ING vOURSELE, 

TOMY ? WHAT IS 

AID / THE 
NAME 
OF YOuR 
ae ? 


THE BRAIN'S 
( STRANGE RADIATION 
PROBABLY MUTATED 
B THE ROOT AND 
ENLARGED IT’ 


TRANSPLANT 
IT ELSEWHERE ! 


WHEW! THAT WAS ONE OF 
C THE WILDEST EXPERIENCES 
‘SS I'VE EVER HAD! WELL, IT'S 
a TIME CLARK KENT GOT BACK 
“yh, TO THE TYPEWRITER ! .7 
ttt Z 
@ WHAT GIVES? I'M FLYING 
( LIKE A THUNDERBOLT WITH 
\? A GREASE -JOB, ANO I 
\ 7 CAN'T SEEM TO SLOW UP. 
''D BETTER GET DOWN 
TO EARTH WHILE 
I sTitt CAN / 


AGAIN 1 
THANK YOU | 
PERHAPS WE 
SHALL MEET 

AGAIN 
SOME DAY 


SOLONG,| | BUT AS THE PERPLEXED | [| EVENTUALLY. 
FRIEND SUPERMAN ATTEMPTS MANY MILES 
‘A LANDING BELOW THE 
SURFACE. 
STREAKING SATELLITES Z Z 
I'M CRASHING RIGHT 4 
THROUGH THE GROUND -- YG HAVE TO 
T CAN'T STOP MYSELF ./ 3 REGULATE 
I FINALLY 
(_ Pur ON THE 
‘5 BRAKES / 


Sy Cc 


OVERSHOT 
THE SURFACE / 


AFTER FINALLY REACHING | | GREAT KRYPTON! THERE'S MY 


THE GROUND. 1M PICKING UP A ANSWER ! I 
THIS COULD SCENE FROM. | | BARELY FLEXED 
BE SERIOUS.I WONDER ) ANOTHER PLANET, 4 A BICEP AND 


IF MY OTHER POWERS 
ARE AFFECTED, 100 2 
E d 


TRILLIONS OF THAT BOULDER's 4 7 
MILES AWAY! g HEADING INTO 
5 ORBIT? 


° YON 
THIS GETS SCARIER LSE'S 
BY THE MINUTE! MY pai 
SUPER- STRENGTH...S 
THAT. BEEFED uP, TOO ? 
ree a RT adr) 


ZWHEW!! I BARELY MADE IT! 

ABOUT AN OUNCE MORE 
PRESSURE , AND I'D HAVE 
IDROPPED CLEAR THROUGH 
THE TEN FLOORS UNDER 
Me! ¥ 


HOPE THERE ARE NO 
EMERGENCY CALLS 


FOR SUPERMAN'S 
<< AID! 
SHORTLY, IN THE OFFICE. , 
i ¥ 


I HAVE AN 
IMPORTANT APPOINTMENT, CLARK! 
a) WOULD You MIND PUTTING UP 
7) THIS PLAQUE THE PLANET WON OH-OH.,.!M LOSING 
FOR TOP REPORTING LAST YEAR ? CONTROL AGAIN / 


GLAZING METEORS { I HIT 
THE NAIL SO HARD, THE 


HAMMER KNOCKED PAR 
OF THE WALL OUT! = 
. 


WHEW. I RETRIEVED 
THE HAMMER AND 4 
PLAQUE / AT 
SUPER- SPEED, 
I SHOULD BE ABLE 4 
TO MAKE REPAIRS 
BEFORE THE DAMAGE 


SOON AFTER, THE MAW OF STEEL FLIES AT LEAST THIS 15 ONE JOB I 
1 C SANT GOOF UP! A MILD BLAST. 
OF MY SUPER-BREATH |S ALL 
THAT'S NEEDED’ 


MOMENTS LATER... | 


OVER THE NETHERLANDS... 


SUPERMAN! WE HAVE NO 
WIND TO TURN OUR WINDMILLS! 
CAN YOU HELP US ? 


THERE ! OPERATION 
FIX-UP 15 A SUCCESS! 
NOW I'LL USE GINGER 
CAREFUL TAPS TO NAIL 
THIS PLAQUE UP/ 


PATROL |’ 


AS THE WINDMILLS HAVE BEEN REPLANTED 
MAN FLIES TO HIS ARCTIC FORTRESS OF 


1 MUST CATCH 
THEM ALL BEFORE 
THEY FALL TO EARTH, 
OR THEY COULD HIT 
NEARBY FARMS ANO_ 
DO A LOT OF DAMAGE! 


INSIDE THE FORTRESS, THE MAN OF STEEL 
CONSULTS HIS SUPER- COMPUTER... 


A TYPE OF UNKNOWN 
ENERGY, EH? I THINK 
J CAN GUESS WHERE 


GREAT SUNS! 


I'VE DONE IT AGAIN! J = 

THE SAILS ARE : y RO THAT ALIEN... THE SUPREME 
SPINNING SO FAST <== ea BRAIN... MUST BE RESPONSIBLE 
THE WINDMILLS ~Sjene )> FOR HAVING MAGNIFIED MY 


ARE TAKING OFF = SUPER-POWERS SO TERRIFICALLY 

LIKE HELICOPTERS ! = = THAT I CAN'T CONTROL THEM! BUT 
> Kacke > (WHY DID HE DO IT TO ME, AFTER 

NESS I HELPED HiM > a 


STREAKING TO AN 
UNINHABITED 


| SOLAR SYSTEM “ST HERE'S NO WAY OF 


REACHING HIM NOW To GET 
>, NORMAL SELF... BUTT HAVE 2 


A NEW TACTIC THAT MAY 
SS EX 00 THE t08! 


IF I EXERCISE MYSELF 
ENOUGH, I MAY BE ABLE 

TO EXHAUST MY HYPER — 
POWERS ! FIRST I'LL TRY 

TO EXTINGUISH THIS HUGE 
SUN WITH ONE PUFE OF 
OF MY SUPER-BREATH 


TOOK IN ENOUGH RESERVE 
AIR WHILE I WAS ON 
EARTH. HERE GOES / 


Y 


UY 


at 


I'LL JUST TRANS — 
LATE eS 

Seat NTO THE, 
GRUULIAN LANGUAGE. 


oS 


ee - 


AT SUPER — 
SPEED ON THIS 


HOORAY / I LIFTED. 
THIS MACHINE WITHOUT 
KNOCKING IT THROUGH 


—a 


—— 
FOR LONS MINUTES, THE SUPER-CONCENTRATED AIR 


PRESSURE BLASTS THE MASSIVE STAR, UNTIL 


I'M NOT EVEN OUT OF 
BREATH...AND THAT WASN’ 


‘EXACTLY A BIRTHDAY CANDLE! 


T MUST FIND A TOUSNER JOB! 


STOP, HUMAN! I 
HAVE SEEN ENOUGH. 
I WILL TOLERATE 
NO MORE ! 


v= I ENDOWED YOU. 
WITH THE MIGHTIEST 
PHYSICAL POWERS 
IMAGINABLE ! YOU 
SEEMED INTELLIGENT. 
I EXPECTED YOU TO 
USE THEM WISELY... 
BUT YOU DID NOT! 


GREAT MOONS 
IN HIS OWN WAY, 
HE WAS “REWARDING”, 


I NEVER DREAMED I'D BE HAPPY ge 

TO BE BRANDED ACOMPLETE 5% 
FLOP... BUT THIS TIME, !T 

7 SAVED MY CAREER ,’ 


T HAVE BEEN MONITORING 
YOU, ANO YOUR ACTIONS HAVE 
BEEN TOTALLY IRRESPONSIBLE. 
YOU HAVE COMMITTED 
VANDALISM , PERFORMED 
FOOLISH TASKS, ANO DONE 
NOTHING USEFUL / SO... 


AH! THE GIANT 


WORLD OF GRUUL, 


WHERE PEOPLE 
1.000 FEET TALL 
ONCE LIVED / 


AFTER YOU CAME TO MY AIO, I 
DECIDED TO REWARD YOu FOR 
YOUR NOBLE ACTIONS.., SO WHEN 
YOU TOUCHED MY SHIP THE 
SECOND TIME... 


HAVE TAKEN. 


{ YOUR SUPER- SUPER, 
ABILITIES BACK! 
YOu DO NOT 
DESERVE @o 


THEM 
GoopeyeE. 
FOREVER ? 


15 17 TRUE 
AM I REALLY 
MY OLD SELF 

AGAIN ? 


AND FAR AWAY, IN ANOTHER REGION 
OF SPACE 
1 THOUGHT I HAD FOUND A 
HUMAN WORTHY OF MY GIFT! WELL, 
PERHAPS I WILL DISCOVER A 
TRULY INTELLIGENT RACE ON THE 
NEXT WORLD I EXPLORE 


HAVE organised a Superboy Club in 

my neighbourhood. Each of us takes 
the name of one of the characters in 
the Superboy stories. For instance, I'm 
Superboy (or Clark Kent), one of the 
girls is Lana Lang (or Insect Queen), 
another boy is Pete Ross—even my dog 
is Krypto 

My one problem is my little 
brother, who always interrupts our 
meetings and makes a pest of himself. 
He says he wants to join the club, too 
How can we get rid of him? 

FRED WINTERS 

Chicopeo, 
Massachussetts, USA. 


Call him Master Mxyzptlk and get 
him to say his name backwards. 


* 


HAVE written this letter to warn 
you. In 1903, a Communist, Josef 
Vissarionovich Dzhugashvile, chose to 


adopt the revolutionary name of 
Stalin. Translated into English, it 
means “Man of Steel’, This is the 


same Stalin who became dictator of 
Russia. 
Watch it, before the FBI accuses 


you and your Man of Steel of 
Communism! 

JIM DOODY 
Altadena, 


California, USA 


Have no fear. Despite that red cape 
he wears, anyone can see that 
Superman is true-blue. 


* 


UPERMAN is too powerful. He can 

do practically anything. I say you 
should restate his powers, give him 
vulnerability to a great many things, 
make him less strong and unable to fly 


in space. Then he'll be a lot better 
character. 

FRED DRAPER 
Raleigh, 


North Carolina, USA. 


After 29 years, when Superman is a 
world-wide favourite, you decide he 
needs a complete overnaul. That's like 


8 


telling Conan Doyle, 30 years after he 
created Sherlock Holmes, to make him 
short, fat and bumbling. 


* 


S THERE any way that I can learn 
Kryptonese? I'd appreciate it if you 
could send me a booklet or something 
to teach me the language of Super- 

man’s home world 
JAMES PARASKEVAS 


Linden, 
New Jersey, USA 
Sorry-it’d be a real job to put 
together such a book, since the 
Kryptonese alphabet contains 118 
lette: What's more, some of their 
words are longer than “supercali 
fragilisticexpialidocious."” 


* 
SUPERBOY has powers galore as you 
can plainly see, When you see him fly 
into the sky you wish that you were 
he.. When Clark runs into a hiding- 


QUIZMASTER 


In future issues we want 
to print letters from 
YOU, the readers of 


new SUPER DC. But to 
start off the feature we 


are publishing letters 
that have appeared in 
DC comics in America. 
Read them—and then 
let’s have a letter from 
you! Soon please. 


place he swiftly changes clothes; Then 
he flies out with super-speed to chase 
and catch his foes! 


MARC ESKENAZI 


Park Forest, 
Illinois, USA 


We like your tribute to Superboy; 
It gave us alla lot of joy 


* 


CAN'T decide whether Jimmy Olsen 
is brainless or brilliant. Sometimes, 
in your stories, you show him pulling a 
stupid boo-boo. Other times he is 
cleverer that James Bond. What gives? 
KATHY HOWTON 
Atlanta, 
Georgia, USA. 


You might say Jimmy is D.C 
Darned Clever- or Dumb Cluck. If he 


didn't range from stupidity to 
smartness, he just wouldn't be our 
Jimmy! 


What do you know 
about Tarzan? 


1. Who created Tarzan? 2. In which year? 3. Who starred in the first Tarzan film? 4. 
Who was the Olympic swimming champion who played Tarzan? 5. Who plays Tarzan 
on TV (above)? 


ANSWERS 
Aig YOu *g 4aIINUISSIEM AUUYOF “py UJODUIT OW; “E HLEL ‘Z SYBNOLINg Bary se6P3 *L 


AYNE Manor had _ been 
robbed! Marauders had 
tered the mansion of Bruce 


the wealthy sportsman, and his 
ward, Dick Grayson, at some time 
during the night, made their haul, and 
departed as silently as they came. 

Commissioner Gordon and Chief 
O'Hara had answered Aunt Harriet’s 
frantic phone call. “Have you made an 
inventory, Mr. Wayne?” asked the 
Commissioner. 

“Yes, Commissioner,” 
Wayne, with a faint smile. “Just 12 
objects have been stolen but they 
happen to be the most valuable things 
in the house, the most easily transport- 
able and the easiest to hide.” 

He led the way into a small alcove 
where stood a tall clock, evidently an 
antique. Where each numeral had been 
was a small hole. “A clock without a 
face, Mr. Wayne” ejaculated the 
Commissioner. 


said Bruce 


“Exactly Commissioner,” said 
Wayne. “The numerals of that clock 
were 12 diamoi:ds!” 


BATPHONE CALL 


“Well, Mr. Wayne,” said the 
Commissioner. “When we are stumped 
over any crime in Gotham City, there 
are two people we always call in. I 
must consult with Batman and Robin. 
May I use your phone?” 

“Sorry Commissioner,” said Wayne 

firmly. “Every phone in the house is 
out of order. They probably cut the 
wires. 
Bruce,” protested Aunt 
Harriet. “I ——" But Alfred, the butler, 
quickly herded her from the library in 
the wake of Commissioner Gordon 
and Chief O'Hara 

Left alone Bruce Wayne and Dick 
Grayson eyed each other with quiet 


—Blee. “A close call, Robin,” said Bat-_ 


man and he lifted the top from the 
Shakespeare bust and pulled the lever. 
“To the Batpoles, Boy Wonder!” 

The Batphone in the Batmobile 
pinged as the car was roaring from its 
secret exit in the hillside beneath 


Wayne Manor. ‘‘Batman_ here, 
Commissioner,” said Wayne briskly. 
Hand over’ the mouthpiece he 


whispered, “He hasn't waited to get 
back to his office: he’s calling from the 
Chief's car.” Aloud he said, “Too bad, 
Commissioner, we'll be on the job 
right away.”” 

The Dynamic Duo knew well whom 
to look for. He was sitting with his girl 
secretary Millie Second, in a high 
chair with an ornate clock set in its 
head. Round the big salon were clocks 
of every shape, type and size all 
ticking away. There were grand-father 
clocks, grand-daughter clocks, there 
were Westminster chimes, there were 
cuckoo clocks, water clocks, and ships’ 


re} 


chronometer Clock King—Mr. 
Kronos to his friends—was obsessed by 
time. 

He reached out a hand to a cushion 
and glowered at his two head minions, 
Minute Hand and Second Hand. 
“Apes!” he ground out. “Fumblers! 
You brought me these stones. I have 
dozens of jewels. But that clock itself; 
ah, I would give my whole collection 
for that one specimen.” His hand 
swept the cushion to the floor and the 
diamonds scattered. 

“But, Boss,” whined Second Hand, 
while Minute Hand scrabbled on the 
floor recovering the diamonds. “It 
ain’t nothin’ but a cracked beat-up, 
old wreck. You could pick up dozens 
like it any day.” 


RETURN TRIP 


“That clock, you hideous gorilla,” 
roared Clock King, ‘is worth, not 12 
but 12 dozen of those bits of hard 
carbon That clock, lamebrain, was 
fabricated 600 years ago one of the 
first mechanical clocks ever made. It 
was built with loving care by the hands 
of the great Hernani himself and it 
took him one whole year to assemble. 
That clock which you say is a beat-up 
wreck, is on record as never having 
gained or lost a tenth of a second in 
the 600 years of its life. Away with 
you, scum, and bring me the Hernani 
clock, or I will bind you to the great 
clock in the tower of City Hall and 
leave you for the crows to eat.” 

“It’s Clock King, of course, Robin,” 
Batman mused as they sat in the 
stationary car. “The point is, where is 
that horrendous horologist?” 

“Yeah,” said Robin. ‘Gotham 
City’s a big place when you have to 
search for one man. Have we got 
anything in the Batcave that might 
help?” 

Batman struck one gloved hand into 
the palm of the other. ‘Not in the 
Batcave, Robin. But just above it in 
the library!” 

Up in the library, Batman went at 
once to the alcove containing the 
Hernani clock. “Hide it somewhere 
safe, Alfred,” Batman said, ‘and bring 
me that big grandfather job from my 
bedroom. I’m going to take the 
numerals from that face and leave it 
here in place of the Hernani clock. 
Those hen-brained lackeys of Kronos 
won't know the difference, I'll wager.” 
Robin grinned. 


SUPER DC MUSEUM. 


dickory, dock; pity the plight of the wretches who stole Batman's clock 


Alfred staggered in with the large 
grandfather clock. By that time, Bat- 
man had returned from the Batcave 
with two obiects in his hands. “Right, 
Alfred,” he said briskly. 

“We know Clock King too well to 
think he’ll be satisfied with mere 
diamonds. It’s this clock he’s after; it’d 
be the star of his collection. Now, 
those moronic minions of his, told to 
steal the clock and finding out how 
heavy and cumbersome it was, figured 
that it was the stones he wanted really. 
Clock King will shoot his precious 
hirelings right back to fetch the clock. 
By the way, Alfred, make certain all 
the burglar alarms are switched off.” 

Entering into the spint ot the caper, 
Robin chuckled as he watched Batman 
fitting inside the bogus Hernani clock 
a time-bomb and a radio homing 
device. “Holy hydrogen bombs!” he 
sniggered. “I'd love to see Clock King’s 
face when this goes off.” 

“You will, Boy Wonder, you will,” 
said Batman smoothly. “Thank you, 
Alfred, that will be all. Like Brer Fox, 
Robin and I are going to lay low.” 

Behind the drapes at the doorway, 
the Dynamic Duo waited. Batman felt 
they wouldn’t have to wait long, and 
he was right. A window went up and 
the two miscreants crept in. The pair 
behind the drapes heard muttered 
sounds and, peeping through the gap 
in the curtains, Batman saw Minute 
Hand glower at the clock. They 
chuckled silently as the pair man- 
handled the awkward object out of the 
window. 

When the window was down, Bat- 
man touched Robin's arm. “Quick, old 
pal, to the Batpoles! We musn't be far 
behind. The radio homer isn’t all that 
powerful.” 

They picked up the bleep from the 
car driven by Minute Hand on the road 
to Gotham City and kept well behind 
it, for the Batmobile was the most 
recognisable car in the city. 

“Heading for the old part of town,” 
said Robin, staring about him “You 
remember there was that big fire down 
here last year?” 

“Yes, Robin,” Batman said keenly. 
“Clock King has set up his head- 
quarters in one of the old houses that 
were abandoned. You recall he always 
surrounds himself with hundreds of 
clocks of all shapes and sizes. Living 
like that he’d have to have as few 
neighbours as possible—for when they 
strike! Look, that car's stopping by 


This was Britain's Independent 
tank of 1926. It was the first 
tank to have more than one 
gun turret. But only one of 
these machines was ever built. 


AH, GOOD MORNING DOCTOR 
| HAVE A FEELING MY EYES. 
NEEO TESTING AGAIN. 


that shattered old ruin at the next 
corner.” 


“The roof, Robin,” Batman said 
and he got out his Batarang. It curled 
up and caught on one of the crenella- 
tions of the rooftop. Hand-over-hand 
up the wall walked Batman with 
Robin behind him. They soon found a 
broken skylight and dropped lightly to 
the floor of a dusty attic room. 


BIG CHIME 


“You feel anything in your feet, 
Batman?” Robin asked. “Holy gear- 
wheels, it’ll be all those clocks ticking. 
When's the next hour? There'll be 
some noise when all those clocks strike 
at once.” 

“And they will all strike at once.” 
said Batman. “Whatever else he is, this 
crook is a wizard with horology. The 
next hour, midday, Robin, coincides 
exactly with the detonation of that 
little device I set inside the clock. Have 
your earplugs handy.” 

Robin grinned and they tiptoed 
towards the stairway. It led down toa 
dusty uncarpeted corridor and they 
vegan to near the ticking of many 
clocks. It led them down more dirty 
stairs until they reached the first floor 
and a big pair of closed doors. Batman 
put his foot to the doors and pushed 
hard. 

All round the room were hundreds 
of clocks of all sizes and types. In the 
middle of the room was a high, throne- 
like chair with a clock set in its head. 
In the chair sat Kronos, alias Clock 
King, with Millie Second on a foot- 
stool beside him and, to the Dynamic 
Duo, it looked as though he was in the 
process of throwing a fit. The clock 
lifted from Wayne Manor stood on the 
floor before him and Minute Hand and 
Second Hand were cringing before the 
wrath of their master. 

The centre of the room exploded in 
a burst of smoke and furious energy. 
Clock King fell on his face, stunned, 
and Second Hand and Minute Hand 
fell backwards against a mass of 
chiming clocks. At the same instant as 
the explosion, all the clocks in the 
room began to chime., 


s 
Famous SUPER -“) 
0G, KRYPTO... 
AND] CAN'T 

00 A THING / 


But LATER OUTSIDE OF TOWN. AS 
SUPERBOY LAUNCHES HIMSELF TROUGH 
THE TWME- BARRIER —= 


Don't FOLLOW ME 
KRYPTO! VOU STAY 
AND CARRY QUT MY 


DOGSONE ! WELL 


PATROLS FOR ME 112 G0 On space 
NL OATRON FIRSTS 
Se 


mre 


ROU BM An 


WHEN HE WAS A BOY 


(A ORRINS GROUP 
BATTLING CRIME ON 
MANY WORLOS. EACH 
WITH ONE SPECIAL 
SUPER-POWER / DOES 
TWAT SOUND LIKE THE 
LEGION OF SUPER — 
HEROES ? WELL, 17 1SN'T. 
IT'S THAT NEW AND 
EXCITING BAND OF DOG- 
HEROES. THE SPACE 

CANINE PATROL AGENTS. 

AND SUPERBOY'S PET 

SUPER-D0G,KRYPTO, JONS| 

THIS BARKING BATTALION 

TO HOUND CRIMINAL CURS, 
WHEN KE BECOMES 


The DOG FROM 


OH, OH! LOOK, KAVPTO! 
THOSE STATUETTES LIT | SURE’ THE LEGION 
UP! YOU KNOW WHAT ) OF SUPER -MEROES 
THAT MEANS ,”_(/15 CALLING SUPERBOV 

TO COME 70 THE 307% 

CENTURY! MAYBE WE'LL 
TAKE ME ALONG! T 

Like THEIR FUTURE 


Sa cae 
TM TWe 


Soe aan 


SWUCKS! 'M 
MISSING ALL THE FUN 
AND THRILLS OF VISITING 
THE FUTURE.’ WHAT'S 
EXCITING OUT HERE 
IN EMPTY OLD SPACE 
NOTHING BUT COMETS: 
AND METEORS ANO 
‘A BIG BALLOON 


BALLOON” DOWN. 
TM MORTALLY WOUNDED... >*LCON DOWN | 


GaP... BUT YOURE [ GOSH! You'Re 
KAYPTO, THe FAMOUS (TALKING TO ME BY 
yy surea bos TELEBATHY! ARE YOU 

OF EARTH YES? ‘A REAL, LIVING 


A LONG-RANGE 
MISSILE ORILED 
THROUGH THAT BALLOON 
MU? WHY. IT SOUNDED 
CEA REAL YELP.AS_, 
IE THAT BOG-BuiMP 
WERE ALIV tay 


BuT WHO 

SHOT THAT 
MISSILE 
THAT. ER. 
PUNCTURED. 


YES! 1M MAMMOTH MUTT, A 
MEMBER OF THE SPACE CANINE 
PATROL AGENTS ! EACH OF 
US MAS ONE SUPER-POWER ! 
MINE 1S THE ABILITY TO GAP 
N HUGE AMOUNTS OF AIR 
ANG INFLATE LIKE 
‘4 BALLOON.” 


‘a > 


My CAPE'S 


(1 PUT MY COLLAR 
COLLAR| 


POUCH ! NOW, WEARING MIS 


DOS CROOKS OVER ON THE ( THE POOR Guy's} 


NEXT WORLD THE CANWE DEAD Til 
CAPER GANG! THEY ALSO. (t Give HIM A ) UM AN AGENT OF THE GREAT S.RCA.- 
Gasp. caprureo my. A oecenT SOCIETY FOR THE PREVENTION OF 


CRUELTY 70 ANIM..NO.NO. 
T MEAN. $0.24... SPACE 
CANINE PATROL 

AGENTS! 07 D0 


FELLOW S.C. P.A- AGENTS BuRAL 


a 
) Z 


ee 


KRYPTO.. GHAAA ’ / 


WHEN SECRET AGENT KRYPTO REACHES THE NEX 
PLANET... 


AFTER THE SPACE -SHIP TOUCHES DOWN, 


QUT WITH THE LOOT! THOSE STRIPED 


|, OUR MISSILE MADE THAT $.C-P.A. 
uN AGENT "POR OFF WHEN ie tied) 


72 STOP USHA, HAY 


WELL, I'LL HOUND 
THEM TO THEIR 
Rs 


THE “CLARK KENT~ MRYPTO 200MS OVERHEAD. 
- THEN , SUDDENLY 

GRRRR! HERE 1 COME, 

YOu POACHING PUPS / MEET 

SECRET AGENT AIR DAILE, 


THE FLYING DOG? 
+e), 
i De > 


(CCARRY IN. MY CAPE IN CASE 

~ SUPERBOY NEEOS 
THEM! HMM.J'LL 
NEED A NEW 


GeT FROM 
OVEREATING 
006 BISCUIT: 


ONE D0G DOWN. THE REST OF you 70 60. 
ET REAL 
i 


IOY TO_BE “STRAFED” BV AN 
AERIAL DOG - FIGHTER, 
YOU CRIMINAL CURS ’ 


BUT WHAT'S THIS? WHY |S EARTHS MIGHTY 
SUPERDOG GOING DOWN AS THE 00G GANG 
SAILS INTO Hin ? 


BUT ILL FIX YOUR DUMB DOGEYSAUR ~~ 


SORRY WE CAN'T OFFER ~ 


id pw 
ane 


KRYPTO. TNE SUPER - 
206? BON- WOW! 
WE'VE ALL MEARD ABOUT 


TERRIFIC 
PAMMOTH MUTT 
SAD BACH OF YOU 
MAD & SPECIAL 
POWER OF m/s 


RIGMT-O. KRYPTO., 


WK] nee 
2 1m cuameceon 


~ COLUE! WATCH 


rr Oe, 
ME TURN INTO... ~ 


XA Faaryereo \ 
ea 


y 


MJUsKY MUSKY! 


THEN THERE'S WOT DOG, 


YowP! 1-2 ony 
BouNCED BACK! 'T 
FEEL AS IF VE 
2GULBO.. LOST My 
‘SUPER-POWERS! 


2 


\ 


NATURALLY, YOUR 

SUPER- POWERS ARE 

GREATER THAN ALL 

‘OURS PUT TOGETHER. 

WE HAVEN'T FOUND 2! ~ WELL, STAND BACK 
AND LET THE MASTER 
SET TO WORK? VEL. 
SMASH THROUGH THAT 


GOSH! you FELLOWS 
ARE AS SENSATIONAL 
AS TE LEGION OF 


2 D ‘STONE WALL LIKE IT 
Sen onoe WAS MADE OF SOSSY 
SUPERBOY 006 - BISCUITS 


KNEW ABOUT. 


THE HUSKY EXTENOS HIS TOOTH AND KRVPTO ORDERS 
THE OTHERS TO BALANCE THE POOCH ON ITS POINT. 


NOW YOU. TAIL 
TERRIER! STRETCH 


ANO WIND 17 
SEVERAL TIMES 


SPINNING LIKE A TOP, 
$0 THAT WIS TUSK DRILLS 
IN THROUGH THE 
FLOOR, INTO THE 
DRAIN-PIPE ! THAT'S > 
‘OUR ROAD TOL 
FREEDOM | 


an 
T zi 

THE REST OF You YANK 

On nis Rope Tai. "sea? (7 

TuSky NUSKY is Now / 


LOOK. CWE 

TOP B06: THE 
PRISONERS 
WAVE BROKEN, 


TRAILING BEHIND ON CHAMELEON COLLIE» 
KAYPTO USES HIS SUPER-HEARING TO PICK UP 
THE DOG CHIEE'S FINAL CHILLING WORDS. 


THEY WON'T GET FAR! SNIFF... SNIFF / 
TLL PULL THE LEVER FOR(-Y OH, DOS! WHAT 
‘8008: 


Ne 
i/ THOSE TIOBITS 


ANSI WAVE IT! 
our, 


LAST MBAL! THOSE BONES 
‘ARE ACTUALLY FILLED WITH 
EXPLOSIVES WHICH WILL 
(GO OFF THE INSTANT ONE 
OF THEM TAKES A 
BITE! HAIMA 


BEFORE REACHING THEIR FATAL FEAST, THE 

OTHER CANINES ARE SUDDENLY DISTRACTED 
BY AN EVEN MORE TEMPTING SIGHT. BUT KRYPTO WAS CREATEO 4 “SUPER-MIRAGE™ ! 
HOLD IT! 

THAT'S ONLY 


BLAST IT! THEY 


Yon WERE WARNED! 
y iss: TLL DETONATE 


Fy i nr 
K 7 r 


pee 


0! 


Tuseo # 
VISION 70 CREATE A 
FLUOROSCOPIC (MAGE OF 
BONES THAT WAS VISIBLE 

7O YOU AS WELL AS ME! 17 
ALSO SAVED YOu FROM THE 
BONE BOOBY- TRAP! 


WHOA ! 
LOOK OveR 
THERE! A. 
WHOLE DINOSAUR 
SKELETON. 


JHE DOG-CROOK CHIEF SENT moRE 
REINFORCE MENTS ! BUT PAW 

POOCH CHANGED INTO A CANINE 
“CENTIPEDE” AND |S.GIVING THEM 
THE OLO ONE. TWO... ALSO 
TWREE, FOUR, FIVE ANO'SIX! 


WHO'S MOWING WHO COWN 2FOR THE HOUND HOOOLUMS| 
RUN SMACK INTO THE POWERS OF TNE CANINE 


Toe SECRET AGENTS 

1, HOT DOG. TURNED 

MYSELF RED-NOT! Now ) YEOWWW! me 
TLL ROLL OVER THE 1 -{GROUNOS BURNING. 

SROUND IN FRONT SHE'S GIVING US A 


NOW TLL JUST SUPER- ) 
WAG. MY TAIL ANO 

PELT THOSE PIRATICAL 
PUPS WITH STONES’ 
THEY'D BETTER RUN IF 
THEY OONT WANT TO BE 

ROCKED 70 SLEEP! 


HEY! THAT WAS A 
‘SUPER-BLOW! 
MY POWERS ARE 
BACK: HOLY MOLARS! 
THAT SUM'S GLOWING 
GREEN ! 17 MUSTVE 


LOOK OUT, KRYPTO! HERE COMES ONE OF 
THOSE CANINE CREEPS, AND... TOO LATE... 


OOPS! HE KNOCKED 
THE GUM OUT OF MY 
MOUTH...AND 1 HADN'T. 


FINE ! I S86 You 
geo To Haul 


MRYPTO CHARGES F100 FORTRESS. BUT. 6 
‘Saraess aROUNO 


- AAA (PTO ALWAYS KEEP: 
Me wort thes rene 


43 70.4 NEW WORLD. 
THAT'S OF 


ke, ATI 7 
ay Stash MP Ras We'Re DOG = TiRED » NOUR Space 
2.24! 


nT AT 


TOA NEW WORLD, WHi 
THERE AREN'T ANY. 
CANINE AGENTS / 


WHEN KRYPTO RETURNS TO HS 
MASTER'S HOME, ON EARTH.. 


1, IF NOT BETTER: WHO. 
KNOWS ? MAYBE I'LL JOIN THEM 
iN ANOTHER ADVENTURE 


DRAWA BADGE 
AND WINA 
SUPER PRIZE! 


TY“ wonderful Haltron transistor radios with carrying cases, two 
Action Man pilots, two Bonanza moveable men (Ben and Little 
Joe Cartwright), two big Airfix scale model construction kits . . . all 
these prizes are to be won in Super DC Competition No. 2. And 
there are also a dozen smaller Airfix kits as consolation prizes. 

All you have to do is design a badge for Super DC . . . a badge that 
we can use as Super DC’s emblem and that readers can copy to 
identify themselves as part of the Super DC circle. 

Draw your idea for a badge on a postcard, colour it, then add your 
name, address and age (which will be taken into consideration). Send 
it to: Super DC, Competition No. 2, High Holborn House, 52/54 
High Holborn, London WC1. 


These are 
the entry 
rules 


NTRIES must reach us 

within 30 days of 
publication. Only entries on 
postcards will be accepted. 

A panel of artists will judge 
and award the prizes, taking 
competitors’ ages into 
consideration. We reserve the 
right to send a prize of equal 
value should unforseen circum- 
stances cause this. 

Winners will be announced 
later; Super DC will have the 
right to publish winning designs 
in the magazine. The Editor’s 
decision is final and no corres- 
pondence can be entered into. 

Employees and relatives of 
the staff of Super DC are barred 
from competing. The 
competition is open only to 
readers in the United Kingdom 
and Eire. 


ONE DAY, AS LOIS LANE, REPORTER FOR 


THE METROPOLIS DAILY PLANET, MATS 


Sire PIIs, Girt Basu hla eA Oe B08 


SS FRIEND Zrany Reroaren in ~~ 
SS i abian anaes, 

. IN Y DYMO HE WON'T TALKIE I 
) \wSH ET COULD THINK 
YPN Ges nie "0 ont us 

I l EXCLUSIVE 6TORY! 


TOWN WANTS TO INTERVIEW 
JVERYONE KNOWS THAT IMPETUOUS LOIS LANE WILL DO ANYTHING FOR 
‘4 SCOOP! AND, WHEN THE ONLY WAY SNE CAN GET ONE 16 BY 
UMPERSOWATING LOTG LA FLAMING, THAT TANTALIZING EYEFUL FROM 
THE LAND OF THE ElEFEL TOWER, SHE BECOMES A6 FATAL A FEMALE 
CHARMER AS THE REAL FRENCH ACTRESS! YET, WHEN SUPERMAN 
DISCOVERS THE DECEPTION AND DECIDES TO TEACH HER A LESSON, 
LOIS 1$ SORRY INDEED THAT $HE EVER TOOK THE ROLE OF... 


G ROIERLIRUL% BOULEVARDS: 


PERFECT, MISS LAFLAMME! YOUR 

ONDE HAIR'NEVER LOOKED MORE: 

‘SHIMMERING! T GUESS YOU WANT To 
LOOK YOUR BEST FOR MRS. VANCERGILT’S, 


THAT'S (GASP) 
LOlS LAFLAMME. 
FAMOUS FRENCH 
MOVIE ACTRESS 
KNOWN AS THe 
ge SOMBSHELL OF 
OTHE BOULEVARDS"! 


Vey 


FIGHT & DUEL OVER 
ME, BECAUSE I'M HOT 
ME! T--Un-- MEAN TM 
(01g LANE Ww DISaurse! 


© |e) 
TOUAY 1 WeESe | 
TOBE Aone! “Tec y) 
Discuss mvSeCe 

An RIDE TE a 

Bicycce: 


AMBASSADOR WILL 
BE AT THAT PARTY, 


HALL fF FAME] = | [RS Ano), MAT. 
CLASSIC : 


Autre LATER, AFTER MAKING A FEW 
PURCHASES, Lols STARES AT MER SLOWLY /f 
CHANGING FEATURES IN NER MIRROR. 


(A BLONDE WIG, ZE PHONY FRENCH ACCENT 
AND EXIT LOS CANE, ENTER L018 LAFLAMHE 


THE “BOMBSHELL OF THE .—~ 
BOULEVARDS"! = 


——— 
‘S008, AS THE DISGUISED LOIS LANE REACHES THE 
YANDERGILT RESIDENCE, WHICH 18 SURROUNDED 
BY REPORTERS, INCLUDING CLARK KENT AND 


HMM... NOT BAD! we Look Like J AS 
Cie T WEESH I COULD 


TWINS --OR I SHOULD SAY-~ 


WSS LA FLAMME-- ano | HELP, BOYS-- BUT 
ASK THE AMBASSADOR) Then / ZESE POLITICS y 


HOW THE FARM EES TOO MUCH 
PROGRAMME. 1S tA FOR MY LEETLE 


MER SRO) 
ela soem 


Ces 


ASHE REMINDS ME OF 
| WOTHER LOIS! Om, WELL~ 
17°S TIME To SLIP’ AWAy-- 
DVE BEEN INVITED 70 
APPEAR. AT THAT PARTY. 
AS SUPERMAN/ 46 


| BOON... / aan, 7) 
AMBASSADOR! YOUR 


IDEAS HAVE ALWAYS 
MISS LAFLAMME / 


BEEN 50-- SO-- 
ENCHANTING TO 

BUT FIRST:- PLEASE 
‘7 ANSWER SOME 


‘ASK ME ANYTHING -- 
AND T ANSWER, 

Mex F wouLo 
LIKE TO A6K. 


THE RAYS OF my HE. 
VISION MELT THE 
METAL AND TURN 
IT TO RED-HOT, 
MOLTEN STEELY 

A WONDERFUL 
(SLURR SLURP) 
THIRST- QUENCHER! 


y 


I MEAN-- SNAILS!) 
wow (UGH) 
DELECTABLE! 


FVERYBODY'S 
STARING AT Me! 
Dean bar tne 
eceurswe Tunas > 
ab ver = Poon, 


s 


T'Lt GIVE MYSELE 


AWAY! WH-WHAT 
CAN £00? 


tS 


a 
LOIS! BEHOLD-- EET EES ME-- 
COUNT ARMAND DE FOIK! ZEES 
GEEFT I--T HAD EET FLOWN 


BY SPECIAL PLANE-- FR 
PARIS -- TO YOI 

UN-- 1 WEEL OPEN 
LATER! NOM TJ 


MUS’ SPEAK TO ZE 
AMBASSAPOR! 


MISS LAFLAMME! DELIGHTED! ) FIFI WEEL HAVE )_ 


HAWKINS WILL ESCORT YouR / STEAK FOR LUNCH, 
WAWKINS--ZEN QUIET 
MUSIC TEEL SHE FALLS 


3 THER: L7 
Paces 


7 
DOP. 
) at 


BOG TO THE PET ROOM! 


Ah 


( on-ont 1p ronaorren 

_ Meet eates.../-——~$ Spe RMAN wae acheeD 

THANKS FOR ANSWERING %, TOPO PARLOVATRICKS HERE 

A THANKS (FOR ANSMERING ° Because mits, VANDERCICT 

YOURSELF. NOW, I'LL.. TONTRIBUTES $0 MUCH TO 

Marre TheRe’s |v“ Ms PavouRrre chan? 
supermans 7 


FOLKS, YOU'VE HEARD 
OF SWORD. SWALLOWERS- 
BUT YOU'VE NEVER 
SEEN A SWORD- 
PRINKERL ~ 


WHOM POES SHE 
REMIND ME OF ?. 
I wise t cour 

RECALL! 


PRESENTLY, HHEN THE MAN OF STEEL HAS FINIGHED 
WS PERFORMANCE... eat 


MY_GEEFT CAN WAIT KO LONGER! 
THE CHARCOAL FIRE SHE DIE! 

BEHOLD-- YOUR FAVOURITE DISH-“ 
COOKED IN PARIS BY THE FAMOUS, 
PIERRE, ONLY HOURS 
AGO! 


£ SNAILS. 
EN BROCELLE! 


MOMENT LATER, LOIS LIFTS A SPOON 

Joo MUCH SAUCE/LTO HER MOUTH, AND... 

TAT PIEQRE-- HE 

WAS FORGOTTEN, 

ZE ART OF 
COOKING! 

=} LUCKY 

_s~ T REMEMBERED 

(_,_ HOW TEMPERAMENTAL ) 
THE 


—— 

‘ARAW-- SUCH 
FIRE! SUCH 

FURY! SHE EES) 


1 MUST GO NOW! IF 
YOu WILL MEET ME 
AT THE TERRACE 
(OF THE CHARLTON 
HOTEL AT SIX, I 
ANSWER ‘ALL 


WOW I REMEMBER: L015 ¢ 
LANE! HO PONDER SHE 
PAID SO MUCH ATTENTION 
70 THE AMBASSACOR 
I'L BET SHE'S 


PRESENTLY, AS LOIS LEAVES AND SUPERMAN 


RETURNS TO WIS ROLE AS CLARK KENT. 


DARLING, FROM THE MOMENT. 
T FIRST SAW YOu, T 


THAT PROVES 17'S LOWS LANE! 
SHE DION'T RECOGNIZE THE 


T HAPPENED TO SEE A PREVIEW OF LAFLAMME'S 
NEWEST FILM-- AND I KNOW LOIS DIDN'T! L'LL 


QUOTE ALINE FROM THE MOVIE, AND IF 
DOESN'T RECOGNIZE IT, I'LL 
KNOW THE TRUTH! 


T'LL WAVE TO TEACH 
WER A LESSON FOR 
USING SUCH TACTICS 


T0 GET A STORY! 
ee 
OS hmm... WES LAFLAMME 18 
SUPPOSED 70 WAVE A 
FATAL EFFECT ON SUITORS 
58"S REJECTED! I'M WORRIED 
ABOUT CLARK! T'LL WAVE TO, 


NO! NO! MEESTAIR 


KENT! GEEVE 
THAT WEAPON sort) 


YOU_OO_ANYTHEENG 
ee { 


DESPERATE! 
WH-WHAT? LOIS 1$--OF 
COURSE! SHE'S TRAPPED 
BY HER OWN GUILTY 
CONSCIENCE! SHE THINKS 
WANT TO “END IT ALL” 7 
BECAUSE SHE REJECTED J” 


MEL 


HAVE BEEN BEWITCHED 
BY YOUR BEAUTY! MARRY 
MB NOW-- OR T WILL 


ERO ALL: 
ig WWAT'S GOTTEN 


INTO CLARK? HE 
NEVER SPOKE 
TO ME Like THAT! 
MPH! I'LL SHOW, 
wal 


LINE AND SHE WAS $0 
ANNOYED AT MY APPARENT 


THE ONLY 


wa LOVE FOR LA FLAMME, SHE, 


LOOK HERE, SONNY. 
IT'S WRONG TO USE 
THAT TOY FOR 
MISCHIEF! 


A LITTLE LATER, AS CLARK CONTINUES WITH 
WIS REPORTER'S CHORES... 

THAT (MP SQUIRTED THAT LITTLE 
GIRL IN THE EYE WITH HIS WATER 
PISTOL! I'D BETTER GWE HIM 


ccark's Gor aK 
GUN! THEN WE 
WAS REALLY SERIOUS 
ABOUT ENDING 


PROMISE ME You ) THIS WiLL COST ME A WATER! 
WEEL DO NOTHING \\ P/STOL-- BUT IT'S SURE 
RASH! You MUST ) WORTH IT! IT’S GIVEN 
ERASE ME FROM ( ME AW (DEA HOW T CAN 
Ze HEART TEACH LOIS A LESSON! 
FOREVER! 


PRESENTLY, ON CHARLTON TERRACE, AS THE 
DISGUISED LOIS WAITS FOR THE AMBASSADOR. 


T'Ll BE GLAD WNEN I SEE THE AMBASSADOR 
AND CAN GET RID OF THIS RIDICULOUS W/G4, 
1 KEEP WORRYING ABOUT CLARK, I'LL...§ 
WHAT? IT'S COUNT ARMAND! WHAT ga 

90E5 WE WANT? 


EEK! CLARK! 
STOP! GO BACK! 


I_CWANGED JUST 


MEANWHILE, ON THE ROOF OF THE CHARLTOV 


UL DING. 

‘ONE OF THE ROOMS OF THIS 
HOTEL WAS ROBBED TODAY. IF I CAN 
FIND A CLUE UP HERE, I'LL... THAT. 
TRUCK! OUT OF CONTROL! WO TIME 
10 CHANGE TO SUPERMAN! I'LL KAYE 
70 TAKE A CHANCE ON SWITCHING IN 


AFTER I PASSED 
L018! I HOPE 

SHE DIDN'T SEE 
ME SWITCH! 


T can’ 
‘CLARK:- DELIBERATELY 


AND IT*6 MY FAULT, 

BECAUSE I TURNED 
DOWN HIS PROPOSAL 
OF MARRIAGE! 


“7 SUPERMAN! CLARK 
KENT G85 SAFET YOU 
RESCUED HEEM? I 

CLOSE ZE EVES 


AKAL WEETH MY OWN EARS I HEAR 


YOu GAY YOU JEELT ME FOR ZAT 

SUPERMAN! YOu MUS’ CHANGE 

MONSIEUR ZE_MIND NOW AND MARRY ME AT 
SUPERMAN, YOU HAVE ONCE--OR ELGE-- FT ACT! 

CAPTURED ZE ‘HEART OF 

MY BELOVED LA FLAMMI 


HE'S FINE! I~ 
ER-- 700K CARE 
OF HIM! 
POOR LO'S-- iF SHE ONLY. 
KNEW THAT HER GUILTY 
CONSCIENCE PREVENTED NER 
FROM LEARNING THE SECRET. 
OF MY IDENTITY, 


(TERE EES ONLY ONE WAY A GENTLEMAN 
CAN BE SATISFIED! I MEAN-- ZE DUEL 


0 ZE DEATH! CHOOSE youR THTLLCE. i 
WEAPON, EE sion." Ze (& TEES, Lepr. "oowt we woe Th 
PEESTOL...OR ZE CUTLASS? HAMMER! ! 
asteony - HIM SHOOT AT ME, BUT: 
J XE you sist, I Won'T sHooT! 
T'LL HAVE TO . 


DUEL WITH 
you! 


SUPERMAN! 17'S ME-- LOIS LANE! 
MY IMPERSONATION OF LA FLAMME 
CAUSED THE COUNT’S DEATH! ON 
DEAR ME-- HOW STUPID I WAS 
TO TRY A HOAX LIKE THAT! 
I'LL NEVER, NEVER DO 

IT AGAIN! 


ow sity OF ME TO Sp 
NoRRY! WE HIT SUPERMAN ) oS 
RIGHT iN Toe HEART, AND. (gE 

THE BULLET BOUNCED 


OT Te 
= 


Okay, 
COUNT. GET 

UP! SHE 
FEELS BAD 


TWE COUNT '6 BULLET 2. 
Sue BOUNCE Back! 1 am ) MUST HAVE RICOCHETED 


DESTROYED WeETH OFF SUPERMAN ANC , 


TWO CAN PLAY AT THE SAME 

GAME, LOIS. SUPERMAN, 

Baw "THROUGH. YOUR 
IMPERSONATION AND) 
Aster me TN 

IMBERCONTE THE 

cOuNT=-70 Teacn ) . OM. JBEMy--t--) 


COULD CRY, PLEASE-- LET'S Go // 
ae SOMEWHERE WE 


1mm 


WARE @)| rei erat bles 19 
>) 
Fete sf | LOVES 


the Tardis, Dr Who and his friends encounter 
ng creatures everywhere from Tibet to distant planets 
and from the computer world of the future to Paleolithic 
times. The monsters of the various series have been chilling 
} spines since 1963. But none have been more ruthless or more 
persistent than the silver Cybermen 


Down steps near St. Paul’s march Cybermen 


intent on conquering London and Earth 
Left: Cyberman in close-up 


A . conti é, i 
servo-robot—controMled by Cybermen Cybermats—tiny creatures used by Cybermen 


21 


GLAD YOU 
RESPONDED SO 
QUICKLY TO my 

SIGNAL , STEEL“MAN: 

1 HAVE AN 
IMPORTANT JOB 
THAT ONLY YOU, 
WITH YOUR SUPER - 
POWERS , CAN 
HANDLE / 


ONE DAY, AS JIMMY OLSEN VISITS PROFESSOR 
Borree. in WS NEW WORKSHOP ATOP MOUNT TIPTON. 


YES, JAY. 1 BELIEVE THAT | SUPERMAN'S: 
FARTN ov ONLY EXISTS IN | TOLD ME ABOUT 
ETE Tie DIMENSION. BUT WiuReS ME 
RS INO TWeR DWAENSIONS / HAD IN SUCH WORLDS 
WHERE. EVOLUTION ANC AT'S YOUR 
NISTORY Have PARALLELED 

Sone. Buy ite SOME 


THIS, MY GOV! WHEN 7 RETURN FROM 


LECTURING AT METROPOLIS UNIVERSITY. 
ELL DEMONSTRATE MY D/MENSION — 

TRAVEL MACHINE TO WOU walt HERE 
BUT DON'T TOUCH ANYTHING 


HOLY PLOT! TALK ABOUT SWITCHES:!| 
THAT'S CLARK KENT, USING & 
SIGNAL-WATCH TO CALL JIMMY 
OLSEN.’ YES, THE FACE BEHIND 
THAT BATMAN MASK BELONGS TO 
SUPERMAN'S PAL / BUT HOW ON 
EARTH DID THINGS GET SO MIXED 
UP? WELL, THEY DION'T .AT LEAST.| 
NOT ON THIS EARTH | NO, THIS IS 
THE STORY OF HOW OUR FRECKLED 
FRIEND BECAME STEEL-MAN... 


"Je BATMAN- 
SUPERMAN 


SOME TIME LATER, A GROGGY FIGURE CRAWLS 


SECONDS LATER, THE TOP OF MOUNT TIPTON 
1S NO MORE : 


QH- OW! THE GUY WAS SO 

STARTLED BY MV LANDING. 

WE TRIPPED ! "VE BOT TO 

OISTAACT THAT GALLOPING 

BEEFBURGER.. HUNT 

MOVING AT SUPER - 
SPEED! 


FROM THE WRECKASE 


WHERE. ? THOSE TREES 
hy \ VE NEVER SEEN ANYTHING 
LiKE THEM BEFORE. AND 

(I know WHY! GROAN! VE 

| LANDED ON ANOTHER EARTH, 


cfm : 


AS JIMMY WHIPS UP THE FALLEN CAPE 


OR THIS OTWER EARTH, MATADORS CAPES ARE 

BLUE INSTEAD OF REO”. WHOOPS: THE 

i BULL HOOKED Me! BUT 17S 
HORN... SNAPPED 


GASP! THAT MAN 
NE LOOKS A LOT LIKE, 
PERRY WHITE e's A 
MATADOR! ayBE ON 
THIS OTHER EARTH 
ULEEIGHTING. 1557 
LEGAL IN THe 
tniteo'srates: ) 


MAYBE IT WAS THE EXPLOSION'S 
RADIATION REACTING WITH. 


tus rai 
our WERE 7 wave 
Supam- POWERS! 


AMAZING. 
‘On my 


AFTERWARO, MATADOR WHITE HEARS JIMMY S 
TACE _AT HIS RANCH HOME... 


WERE 7 AM. My 
DIMENSION MACHINE 
WRECKED! LOOKS, 
LIKE I'M HERE 
FOR GOOD / 


“FOR 6000”... YES! You Mus! 
USE YOUR _SUPER-POWERS 
FOR_THE GOOO OF MANKIND| 

YOU CAN STAY WITH ME! 1 
RETIREO FROM THE BULL RING 
LAST YEAR BECAUSE OF HEART 
TROUBLE! BUT T MISSED THE THRILL 
AND FOOLISHLY DECIDED TO TRY 
MY WAND AGAIN’ 


IN THE DAYS THAT FOLLOW, A WARM BOND OF 
FRIENOSHIP GROWS BETWEEN PERRY ANO JIMMY. 


JIMMY. DESPITE YOUR BRASH ) GOSH! THANKS! 
BEHAVIOUR, You'Re A FINE _/ You'Re NOT BAD 
(AD. IF T HAO A SON, I'D YOURSELF 


WANT HIM To BE LIke 
you! 


ON MY WORK, 
PERRY WAS A Son! ! ) 
A 


AFTERWARD, JIMMY REMEMBERS 
THE LETTER OF INTRODUCTION... 


HUH? IT'S ADORESSEO TO 
A. CLARK KENT 2 AND 
HE'S “NOT A NEWSPAPER 
MAN ON THIS WORLD / 


LATER, AS ©) 


ASITED AS A YOUNGSTER WiTH A NEW TOY. JIMMY 
CANNOT RESi' 


T SECRETLY TRYING QUT MIS NEW POWERS... 


VLU BET PERRY'S BLACKSMITH 
NEVER HAMMERED A RED-HOT 
HORSE “SHOE INTO ‘SHAPE 

WITH HIS BIST 2 WA HA! 


THEN... TRAGEDY SUDDENLY STRIKES, 
AS PERRY'S WEAK HEART GIVES OUT 


''VE WRITTEN A LETTER OF S 
INTRODUCTION TO MY NEPHEW. 

HE'LL GIVE You A JOB, SO you 
CAN BUILO A NEW LIFE FOR 
YOURSELF :' YOUR SUPER - 
BOWERS... USE THEM AGAINST 
EVIL... PROMISE ME 


AND SO, JIMMY'S “ FATHER” DIES... JUST AS 
SUPERMAN'S FOSTER PARENTS DIED, LEAVING 
HIM TO CARRY ON HIS SUPER- CAREER! FATE 


BOY! THIS 1S A MIXEO- 
UP WORLD! ON THIS 
EARTH, BENEDICT ARNOLO 
WASN'T A TRAITOR ..8UT, 
WENT, ON TO BECOME 
PRESIDENT 


THAT NIGHT. ALTHOUGH THE METROPOLIS, 
WORLD'S FAIR 1S CLOSED AT THE 
LATE HOUR. JIMMY'S LETTER SETS 
HIM INTO THE GROUNDS 


THIS 1S GREAT! NOW. 
1 CAN 00 SOME SIGHT - 
SEEING WITHOUT BEING 


ATTABOY, BEN. 
ON.NO! "> WHEW: 
1GAVE IT A UTTLE 
PAT. BUT FORGOT MY 
SUPER- STRENGTH! 


nide-Tet,' BRO-THER! I SURE 
VEVABY stato cus neaction| 


17 1S THEN THAT CLARK 7, 


KENT HAPPENS TO Pass []7 
ay, AS 


—_—~ 


Jit PUT BACK THESE STATUES COME HOME WITH 
Hib WS eRe Tek case TE Ae 
Page nace ane Sty ease 
aS re 
ie "Cees vouye cor HE 
Pah BS 
MRE | |g: 
é 2) auttieiatie 
Sthenern youre | Wists wirnTns 
STEBL-MAN! STEEL-MAN? 


‘SOON, JIMMY STARES, 
ANO KEEPS STARING 
ZNO NO WONDER’ 


BERMAN | THAT ReminO> 
Gea Mis ceTieR | 
NY spare — Crime Vou KNEW ABOUT ME 
(TIN HOBBY 15 WRITING VM No MY WORLD: 
SCIENCE - FICTION ABOUT aw. 
Siren sMeRoess wou Re / 


NOTICE EVEN THOUGH 
SBS Wate Metis 

WEREN'T VEN SON ag GREAT! AT SUPER- SPEED 
HEY MUST. BE TLL UNRAVEL mv SUIT 


i , ReweAve tT 
eS YC T IONE WO: Ait 'a Costume ») SHORTLY, AFTER HIS REDESIGNED GARB HAS 
BEEN DIPPED INTO INSTANT- DRYING OVE 


NOT BAD... BUT MY RED HAIR 


AFTERWARD . | HAM! MY 


I uncle was 4 Ris UP A COSTUME ANO FRECKLES ARE A DEAD 
RIGHT ABOUT HOW 0 USE Like YOUR GIVEAWAY" I'VE AN IDEA 
YOUR POWERS Bur You W FictiONAL WITH Mv VEST AND SHIRT, T 


Be MORE EFFECTIVE if vou 

WIO YOUR TRUE IDENTITY 

LIKE THE SUPERMAN ON 

WUR EARTH You TOL0 
‘ME ABOUT 


SUPER - HEROES. CAN MAKE A COWL, JUST 
LIKE MY PRIENO, BATMANS. 


GREAT CAESARS GHOST! \E YOu 
WANT TO HIRE THIS YOUNG FELLOW, 
AS YOUR ASSISTANT. THEN 00 50. 
BUT STOP BOTHERING ME 

WITH PETTY DETAILS” 


=| 


AND SO, AT LAST. JIMMY OLSEN 15 TRANSFORMED INTO] 
THIS OTMER EARTN'S NEW SUPER HERO... STEEL-MAN | 


SUPERMAN ONCE GAVE ME 

THIS S/GNAL-WATCH.NOW I'M 

GIVING 1710 YOU! IT EMITS 

‘A SUPER-SONIC SOUNO THAT 

WiLL SUMMON ME ANY TIME 
YOU NEED ME 


WB OAS Seto's B58 Si 
LUCY LANE... MEET MY 
NEW ASSISTANT, JIMMY OLSEN!) —~—~——_] 
ORLA Ae | Sine Be Meeoree” 
et AIBC 


NEXT. ANOTHER SURPRISE. HE MEETS THE sis] 


THIS WATCH WILL 

BE AS SAFE WITH 

ME AS YOUR SECRET 
IDENTITY 


ON THIS EARTH, 


POTTER |S 
| CLARK'S. BOSS. 
\ ANO HE'S Just 
As “TOUSH AS PERRY 


WHITE 15 ON MY WORLD! 


NO MATTER HOW 


TATER_AS JIMMY 15 TAKEN On A SPN aay earn. 


TOUR OF THe WORLD'S FAIR, SUODEMLY. E THE NAME LUTHAR. STANOS THAT NAME MEANS, 


OOK! Fon ie a eague Usine puouete tanto rs 
BON ng Aga On THER. Teakon. Navoc AND PIO ME TO STOP 


ANTI-GRAVITY DISCS AGAIN ! / ROBBERY? 


INOW. THINKING FAST, TIMMY ACTS JUST AS FAST, AND. 


Tonner Beiuce wast rue Lutwan| [vsravTcy, Taehe 15 A Prenowenal creer 

- ae ee 

e200 emer Ter c.uwer si cage out! eve) MN eB | | iets eee dane 

£290 amar meer Gu met : WES Car REST a even uous 
THROW!) | | eceiteir Stave We ebvee yoy 


a 
ERE \/ 


LEAGUE STRIKES QUICKLY 


THE DISPOSAL CHUTE / 


AT THE RAOIO- 
TELESCOPE MODEL! 


SOQ SHE THINKS’ I ONLY 
PRETENOED TO TRIP.. $01 COUD 
GET AWAY TO SWITCH TO MY 
STEEL-MAN IDENTITY’ 


YES. WITHOUT KNOWING 17, JIMMY 15 DUPLICATING 7) 
SAME KINO OF RUSE THAT SUPERMAN USES TO OU 
SMART LOIS LANE / 


THIS |S WHAT WE'RE 
AFTER... THIS MODEL 
“ATOM; WITH ITS “ELECTRONS ” 
‘OF PRICELESS GEMS / 
LET'S TAKE OFF 


YEAH... LET'S 
LAM: BUT FIRST I'm 
GONNA MAKE SURE 
HE CAN'T FOLLOW US! 


SHORTLY. AN OFFICIAL 
INNOUNCE MENT 1S MADE 
THE FAIR'S COLOSSAL 


eee *S UN OF mrernnnalss. 
— fy Ww 
lemme STEEL-MAN DAY,IN HONOUR OF | 
‘OUR GREAT FIGHTER FOR 
SUSTICE | LET'S ALL 
GIVE Him A WeRO'S 


EVEN AS THE FOUR REMAINING LUTNAR LEAGUERS 
START THEIR FLIGHT... THEY ARE HIT BY A HUMAN 


MISTER, AFTER WHAT ) I'M CALLED STEEL-MAN 
WE'VE SEEN ,EVERY- } AND I'm FROM ANOTHER 
BODY HERE 1S DYING / WORLD! BUT I'D LIKE TO 
TO. KNOW WHO YOU, ‘MAKE YOUR WORLD MV 
ARE... WHERE YOURE } NEW HOME FROM NOW 
FROM ? Ons 


PROVES YOU CAN'T 
KEEP A GO0D MAN Dow.’ 


LATER, IN A SECRET HIDEAWAY. THERE 1S AN 
EMERGENCY MEETING OF THE LUTMAR LEAGUE. 
BUT, BOSS. THIS Y RELAX! I'M WORKING 
STEEL-MAN CAGHT ) ON A WAY TO ELIMINATE 
FIVE OF OUR HIM! YOU JUST KEEP 
PULLING THE JOBS 
AS T PLANNED | 


STREAKS TO THE AID 


THE WORRIED STE@L- M1, 
a "RIENO 


MIS 


WRONG ?7_ NOTHING'S 
WRONG 7 i7'S Just THAT 
T WANT TO WRITE A 
SCIENCE-FICTION TV 
PLAY ABOUT A NEW SUPER — 

HERO NAMED 


DOESNT THIS FACE LOOK FAMILIAR? 15 IT 
POSSIBLE THAT ON THIS BARTN. THE BOSS OF THE LUTWAR 
(= 1S BATMAN'S OLD ENEMY..THE JOKER ?... 


'S THAT WHY You 
Me RUSH HERE ? 31 
TO GET You SoM 


HAD 
UST 


BH! S 
MEANWHILE. AT THE WORLDS FN AAT AAVILION] ees El 
LUTWAR LEAGUE STRIKES AGAIN... tone? INSTANTLY THE FAIR 1S INDUCTED WITH AN 
= REMBRANDT "ENTY OF Ula sit Eatoad ee 
pgm senor Sucre e Shod 
iN THE: THROUGH WITH THA’ Ei a 


KN v 

oD waaahenie pacers 
TUSSING ALL THe METAL 

CRN ht ie hae 


INSTANTLY , THE 
TIRE 


BUT ONCE AGAIN, THE LUTHAR LEAGUE 
PULLS A DIVERSIONARY TRICK... 


ING THEIR. 
ELEMENT-GUNS AT 
THE SPACE ROCKET 

EXHIBIT / 


NI 
T CAN INTERCEPT 
TIN TIME / 


ies Down THOSE GLOWING ROCKS! NOW 7 Know. 2) 
TOWARD DFP THE PLUMGING ROCKET WHEN THE TOP OF MOUNT TPTOM EXPONDED, 


Wetca ber WERE Mine iors Boe 
WHATS whons Tay See STEEN fy | SON RSnG Wyltn paaresson Por TERS Washoe 
Bobi When? name by rie 
IMPACT... YET, I FEEL SO > Pe iL deh 

Uilicl i ~ 


CLARK... THESE GLOWING. 

ROCKS... THEIR RADIATION 

15 DEADLY 10 ME, 

REMOVE THEM...QUICK! ) ——— 

Buick!) 
DONT WORRY. I'LL 
GET RID OF EVERY 
LAST ONE OF 


THEM * 


pices 


GUST AS SUPERMAN 15 VULNERABLE TO 
KRYPTONITE» M VULNERABLE 
TO. TIPTONITE / 


Saeoers 


ON, STEEL-MAN. 
ARE YOU ALL 

RIGHT 2 1F Any - 
THING HAPPENED 
TO YOu, SOB; "0 


AND AFTER CLARK REMOVES THE TIPTONITE us WE! ~ Tavbe LUCY DOESN'T Give A 
ANO STEEL-MAN'S STRENGTH RETURNS HOOT ABOUT JIMMY OLSEN, 


7 “SMe 
THE T/PTONITE WAS HIDDEN [THE LUTHAR EEL MAN TONE eae. 


INSIDE THAT SPACE ROCKET |, €AGUE 7 R Asi 
By THe LuTMaR ceAoue: /LeROER Must Sen TO MARRY Me Oo 
BUT How COULO THEY “(BE CLEVERER Ly a 
KNOW TT WOULD HARM )° THAN YOU eae 


JIMMY... AT LAST! LUCKILY, T KEEP MY 
DIMENSION COMPUTER. IN A CAVERN 
INSIDE MOUNT TIPTON, SO THAT VIBRATIONS 
CAN'T JAR ITS DELICATE MECHANISM ! ITS 
CALCULATIONS TOLD ME INTO WHAT Z| 
DIMENSION YOU HAO GONE / THEN 
I BUILT A NEW DIMENSION-TRAVELL! 
RI ; 
PROFESSOR NLS BRING ME HERE 


Me? 


HARTER JIMMY BRIEFS POTTER ON WHAT 
HAS HAPPENED 70_HIM. 
BUT, TIMMY, DON'T 
You" WANT 40 GO 
BACK TO YOUR 

OWN WORLD > 


SUODENLY, JIMMY'S SUPER-HEARING PICKS 
UPA FAMILIAR SOUND... 


THE = HW, 
ASA SORRY, peB APS 


SHORTLN, AS STEEL-MMAW ZEROES IN ON THE HIGH-PITCHED 
SOUND... 


OKER ? 1 NEVER HEARD 
HINA! A A PRECAUTION 
AGAINST My REALIOENTITY 
BEING KNOWN BY ANYONE... 


WORLO i'M A SUPERMAN. 
AND LUCY'S MAD ABOUT ME 


\/ ARE YOU KIDDING ? IN Thi 
NOSIREEE...'VE GOT A 

GREAT SETUP HERE. 

AND I'M STAYING | 


YES, THANKS TO you! THAT 
"WARMLESS” LAVA YOU GOT FOR 
dé CONTAINED AN ELEMENT 


WORK ! WA, HA! 1 TRICKED 
rg YOU VERY NEATLY” 


TRANSFERRING. 
THEM TO ME! 


{Just AS MY JOB ANC 

STORY-WRITING HOBBY 
ARE A MASK FOR 

MY TRUE OCCUPATION... 

LEADER OF THE, 

LUTWAR 


LEAGUE / 


HERE, £X-STEEL-MAN...NOW YOu 
a ee aa ee 
: : 
iu et KM TAKING OVER THIS WORLD. 
Ete Bone a IcTanius C38, wus ome 
THIS ENTIRE WORLD W HAVE WHAT WE! 


WILC BE UNDER THE HEEL’ 
OF A POWER-MAD DICTATOR 
ALL BECAUSE OF ME 


UP: 
KE MYSELF KING. 
OF THIS WORLD / 


HMM ! YOURE UP TO SOME 
THING? @UT THAT SHELL 
CAN'T CONTAIN ANY 
GUETONITE, BECMISE 1 
STROVED EVERY LAST 
CHUNK | SO, SINCE NOTHING 
LSE CAN HARM ME, I'LL 
CALL YOUR BLUFF ” e 


WHEN THE VILLAINOUS LUTWAR LEAGUE LEADER| 
A EO 


T 
IT WAS LUCY WHO HELPED ME DEFEAT YOu! SUC MUN Conc oe, 


ive alws 
BELON’ 


WELL BELIEVE IT 

EVEN MORE WHEN 

WE PUT HIM BEHIND 
PRISON BARS / 


IRONICALLY ENOUGH, IT HAD THE SAME 
NAM 


THAT WORLO'S 
CLARK KENT? 


AND I'LL ALWAYS 
REMEMBER THAT, FOR 
ALITTLE WHILE, T WAS. 
STEEL- MAN! 


WELL NEVER 
FORGET YOU / 


Ki 

DEN 
s 

CLARI 


UPERMAN 
IDENTITY. K_KENT. 


70 


held before his face. He stood 
upon the stage of the City Hall in 
Metropolis with the civic heads and 
university chiefs gathered to honour 
him for his discovery of the tomb of 
Moh Duhn, ancient Aztec emperor and 
mystic. 

In the single spotlight he looked like 
a dreadful god come to wreak 
vengeance. The Mask of Moh Duhn 
was massive and repulsive, with a 
single huge eye in the forehead. “The 
eye ... when you look into the eye. 
you are in my power!” shrilled 
Professor Luz. 

A concerted sigh ran through the 
hall. “Yes ... yes ... we are in your 
power,” arose a whispered chorus. 

Professor Luz took off the mask 
and chuckled. He made a signal and 
the lights were switched on again. 
“Amazing!” he crooned, walking 
around the stage and jabbing a pin into 
members of the platform party who 
sat staring ahead with unseeing eyes. 
“They see nothing, and feel nothing, 
What power this gives me—and what 
Tiches!”” 


ROFESSOR Luz’s shrill voice 
was distorted by the mask he 


JEWEL RAID 


At his call, three men emerged from 
hiding places in the hall. “To work!” 
cried the professor. “Empty the 
wallets of the men, and take the 
jewellery from the women.” 

The thieves went to work. Luz 
emptied the pockets of the men on the 
platform Then he began to put away 
the mask into a specially-prepared 
case. As he did so, a buzzer sounded. 
Luz whipped a communicator from his 
pocket. “Yes?” he snapped. 

A voice from the communicator 
said: “This is Kahli, on the roof. There 
is something in the sky, coming closer. 
I do not think it is a plane ... it 
cannot be a bird...” 

Luz tugged at his goatee bard. “It 
must be Superman,” he snarled. “Let 
him come. The Mask of Moh Duhn 
may be powerless against the Man of 
Steel, but I think it will help to keep 
him utterly confused. These poor fools 
will tell him whatever I suggest!” 

The tall figure of Superman shot 
down from the night sky, the red cape 
streaming behind broad shoulders. He 
landed lightly on the pavement, and 
bounded up the steps towards the 
attendant. “My super-intuition warned 
me that something is wrong here!”’ he 
rapped. 

The attendant gulped. “‘No, 
Superman. I’ve been on duty all the 
time, and there has been nothing—"” 
He broke off as the doors of the hall 
burst open, and people began to 
emerge. 

A dozen voices cried out, “We've all 
been robbed, Superman. There were 
five tall men with top hats. They wore 
silver masks, Superman, and the leader 
smoked a cigar.” 

Superman held up a hand. “I 
recognise them from your description. 
They are the Green Brothers. Don’t 
worry; I shall try and recover your 
valuables.” 


the mask of 
MOH DUHN 


“We hate Superman," roared the carnival crowd, bearing down on the Man of Steel! 


He launched himself into the air and 
zoomed over the great city buildings. 
“If it was not for the testimony of so 
many people, I would not have 
believed that this crime was the work 
of the Green Brothers,” he said to 
himself. “They were a top criminal 
gang at one time, but after I brought 
them to justice they saw the error of 
their ways. I could have sworn they 
were all happily settled on the farm 
they bought.” 

He swooped down over the tree 
tops towards a rambling old ranch- 
type house. Landing on the porch, he 
strode to the door which opened at his 
push. Five tall, weather-beaten men 
looked up in surprise. Farm life had 
agreed with the Green Brothers, and 
they had long since lost their prison 
pallor. “Hi, Superman,” they called 
out, rising to greet him 

“One moment!” warned the Man of 
Steel. “I must warn you that you are 
suspected of a hold-up at the City Hall 
im , Metropolis tonight. Do you deny 


“Of course we deny it!” roared the 
eldest brother, Frank. He tossed his 
cigar angrily into the log fire. “You 
know we're going straight now, Super- 
man, We had nothing to do with any 
hold-up. You can search the place if 
you like. 

“I will,” said Superman. “But first 
of all I'm taking you back to Metrop- 
olis for police questioning. Will you 
drive there quietly in your farm 
truck?” 

“Okay,” grunted Frank. “Come on, 
boys. The sooner we get this cleared 
up, the sooner we can get back to our 
farming.” 

As they marched across the farm- 
yard, Superman stopped. He was 
staring with X-ray eyes at a hay rick. 
“Boys, I am disappointed in you,” he 
declared. And diving into the hay, he 
emerged with a bag full of jewellery. 

Meanwhile, Professor Luz was gloat- 
ing over a far bigger hoard of stolen 
jewellery. “This is magnificent,” he 
chuckled. “It was worth a few bits of 
jewellery to plant the blame on the 
Green Brothers. And I am only just 
beginning! Tomorrow is the day of the 
Mardi Gras carnival parade and I shall 
have a chance to try out the mask of 
Moh Duhn on a really big scale.” 


ENTER LOIS 


His communicator buzzed and Luz 


grabbed it from the table. “Master,” 
came the voice of Mizrah. “There is a 
girl reporter here from The Planet.” 

A cunning look appeared on the 
professor’s face. He began to shovel 
the loot into a drawer. “Send her in,” 
he ordered. 

A pretty, brown-haired girl came in. 
“Professor Luz, I’m Lois Lane of The 
Planet, and we would like to run a 
story about your trip to South 
America and your discovery of the 
tomb of Moh Duhn,” she said. 

The professor fussed around her. 
“Do sit down, Miss Lane. I shall be 
In 


delighted to tell you about my 
adventures. Perhaps first of all you 
would like to see my greatest trophy, 
the mask of Moh Duhn?” Luz picked 
up the mask from its box, and held it 
before his face. “‘Behold the eye ... 
look at the eye, Miss Lane!”” 

Lois tried to blink. She caught her 
breath. “The eye!” she muttered, fast 
in a hypnotic trance. 


MAKING HEADLINES 


Luz put down the mask and rubbed 
his hands. “‘Now, Miss Lane, you will 


listen to my orders—and you will 
obey! But you will remember nothing 
of what has happened here today. Is 
that understood?” 


7, Rr PAAR | HAVEN'T CALLED 
AT AI GOHVEN| . 


“Yes, Professor,” intoned Lois. 

“Good. Then you will return to 
your office and you will write a story 
about Superman. It will be a story that 
will scream from the headlines: ‘Super- 
man Is A Liar ... Superman Falsely 
Accuses Green Brothers .. . Superman 
Plants Jewellery In Haystack’. Under- 
stand, Miss Lane?” 

“Yes,” she whispered, scribbling in 
her notebook. 

People read their newspapers with 
astonishment next morning. Clark 
Kent sat at his desk in The Planer 
newsroom gloomily reading the story. 
When Lois Lane came in, she gave him 
a cool nod. “Aren't you supposed to 
be covering the Mardi Gras pro- 
cession?” she asked. “You'd better get 
going. The streets are already jammed 
with people.” 

Clark picked up his hat and left the 
office. He struggled through the crowd 
to a vantage point from which he 
could see the carnival parade ap- 
proaching. There were the usual huge 
grotesque heads made of wood and 
canvas. But following them came a 
float painted a strange, greenish hue. 
Standing on it was a man who held a 
huge mask before his face ... a mask 
with one single, penetrating eye. 

The green float drew nearer. 
Through a loudspeaker, the voice of 
Professor Luz was chanting, “You hate 


Superman! You hate Superman!” The 
crowd took up the chant. “We hate 
Superman!” 

The grim-faced reporter turned and 
fought his way through the crowd. 
With the hymn of hate ringing in his 
ears, he bounded into a deserted 
basement area, and in a few seconds he 
had switched from newsman to Super- 
man. “Now Professor Luz,” he 
muttered, as he leaped into the air, “I 
shall settle a score with you!” 

He zoomed over the heads of the 
crowd, and rocketed down towards 
the green float. Then suddenly, with a 
gasp, he banked sharply and landed 
heavily on the road. “No wonder that 
float is painted such an odd colour; it 
has been coated with kryptonite—the 
one substance that can sap my super 
powers!” he groaned. 

Superman heard the mocking laugh 
of Luz, “Running away, Superman? 
Maybe The Planet is right, eh? Our 
hero really is slipping!” 

With screams of hate the crowd 
broke through the crush barriers and 
raced towards Superman. “‘Get him!” 
screamed Luz over the loudspeaker. 
“Don’t let him escape!” 

But gathering all his powers, Super- 
man bounded into the air, and reached 
a roof top. “I must find a way to 
snatch the mask from Luz without 
approaching the float,” he thought. 

He spotted a huge radio pylon on 
the roof of the Radio Metropolis 
building. Swiftly he flew to a nearby 
factory yard. Scooping up several huge 
coils of steel cable into his mighty 
arms, he returned to the roof of the 
radio building. With a wrench he 
uprooted the pylon from its concrete 
base. Then he used his tremendous 
strength to weld lengths of steel cable 
together. 


BIG FISH 


Leaping to the edge of the roof, he 
raised his giant fishing rod over his 
head and taking careful aim, made an 
expert cast towards the green float. 

Zip! The fish hook that Superman 
had bent from a steel bar ripped into 
the top of the Mask of Moh Duhn. 
Like a flash, the Man of Steel reeled in 
his catch. He had not only caught the 
hypnotic mask but Luz as well. For 
the professor, screaming with terror, 
had clung to the mask which had 
brought him so much power. 

Superman picked up the mask of 
Moh Duhn and slowly he crushed it, as 
an ordinary man would crumple a 
piece of waste paper. Then tossing it 
aside, he picked up the trembling Luz. 
“T shall leave you in the hands of the 
police,” he said. “‘And then I must see 
that Lois Lane is freed from your 
hypnotic power. She’s got a new story 
to write about me—and not quite as 
uncomplimentary as the last one, I 


hope! 


@ Look out for another great story of 
Superman in Super DC Number 3. 
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[pave EVA) WILL KNOW--THAT... =; 

BON, 
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DEATH OF JOWN KOBLER.- 

Me nie Iced ms 
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CALL TO SPORTS 


“IT WAS A DABOLICAL 

(RURDER- GO- ROUND 

DEVISED BY AN UN- 

KNOWN KILLER --FOR 

FRED TINNEY WAS 

10 D0 'SOMETHING 

70 Kite BRUCE WAYNE! FE BIE 
oe LEAVING 

TRIED TO STOP ae 

TINNEY-- BUT LOST 

HIM IN A JEWELRY 

STORE... 


THE RUBY'S 

HARMLESS - 
HAVE BEEN STOLEN Raences 
BY THE MYSTERIOUS, 


BUT HOW 
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Ici 
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s HARRETS | EXCUSE, 
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DEATH- THREAT | 7 
aes oo OR NE: WHY, ITS A 
ta WILL-- BRUCE'S. 
LAST wick 
ANO TESTAMENT! 


HE MUST HAVE 
WRITTEN {7 LAST 
NIGHT AFTER WE 


OION'T LOOK FOR THE 
MASTER WAS IN THE 
BATAVE! 
T SURELY HE WOULD HAVE. 


"I, BRUCE WAYNE, BEING OF 
SOUND AND XSPOSING MIND 
ANO MEMORY, DO MAKE, 
AND DECLARE THks TC 
BE _MY LasT WiLL AND 
TESTAMENT + 
FIRST, I GIVE, DEVISE AND 
BEQUEATH TS THE WAYNE 
FOUNDATION ALL OF MY 
ESTATE, BOTH REAL AND 
PERSONAL W/TH THE 
FOLLOWING: EXCEPTION : 
TOMY WARD DICK GRAYSON, 
KNOWN ALSO AS ROBIN, 

THE BOY WONDER, I 
LEAVE THE ROUND SUM 
OF TEN DOLLARS AND 
SIXT Y= SIX-CENTS 


Bruce Layne 
As BATAAN 


TO THE WORLD IN 
THIS WILL --BuT 
ALSO MY ALTER: 


AND VET BRUCE ras 
OCES NOTHING NGHT ! LETS RE- 
CENTS OM | ESSERE S00 
NCTICE HOW CLOSE” ANCUNT HE LEFT ME 
THE WoRO “ROUND” WHY SPECIFICALLY 
1670 ROBIN’ FT TEN DOLL ARS 
COULD 'BE A CON- AND__SIKTY-SIX 7 PUT IT ANOTHER 
NECTION WITH THE CENTS 21 WAY TEN SIXTY- 
“QOUND- ROB /N” ae TINY WORO- 
DEATH-THREATS | Le { “THat's a very 

4 FAMOUS YEAR 

NR EneLign 
MisTORY | THE 

NOW-- CONSIDERING BATTLE OF -- 


ANYTHING 
ABOUT THAT 
CASE BECAUSE 
OF THE Gas. 
HE INHALED. 
FROM THE 

BURNING 


ANO TOLEAVE 

ME SUCH AN 

O00 SUM AS 

TEN COLLARS 

AND SIXTY-SIX 
CENTS -~ 

MAKES ABSOLUTELY 

NO SENSE AT ALL! 


EUREKA, MASTER DICK! . Z 
A SCIENTIFIC CRIMINAL \F 2 
NAMED “DOE * MASTINGS A Go 


aN Te WAS APPREHENDED. 
Pendle gna a SEVEN YEARS AGO BY “AFTER A WATCHMAN 
Orne Bene ing POLICE COMMISSIONER / | NAMED JUN KOBLER 


FAMILY BUTLER TURN 


GORDON, BRUCE WAYNE BLEW A WHISTLE 
AND FREO TINNEY.... NON HIM 


NVOLVEO, 
INTHE 
OUND - ROBIN 

ATH THREATS! 


AS SOON AS BRUCE 
WAYNE -- WHO 1S A 

HEAD TALLER THAN 

THAT INTRODUCTORY 
SPEAKER-LIFTS THE 

MIKE TO HIS OWN 
LIPLEVEL--HE'S. 


THE HORRIFIED BOY SEES 
WARN YOU, 1% DOESN’ 

IN! WEE WHAT HAPPENS TOME 
THAT SWITCH 16 I Save Bauce ! 
AND YOU DIE 


$e VOLENTLY DOES 
ME BOY WONDER 
Vane AT THE 


HASTINGS! FIRING 
SOME KINO OF 
ELECTRONIC GUN, 


BY THE TME WAYNE, 
FINISHES THANKING 
THE MILLIONAIRES 
FOR THEIR CON - 
TRIBUTIONS TO THE 
WAYNE FOUNDATION 
NOBODY CAN 
| PERE Tie WAVE Set 
= Etectaic 
BLAST LIKE TRAP FOR HIM 
ae 


SHAT 
UY one THAT HE CANNOT 
POSSIBLY ESCAPE | fa 
One 
The 


ONAIQE BRUCE WAYNE 
CONCLUDES HIS REMARKS AND 
THE AUDIENCE BURSTS INTC A 
OEAFENING APPLAUSE, HE 

HEARS COMING FROW THE 
MICROSHONE 


HAPPENED TO. 
youz 


(BoUce DOESNT kNeW /7-- \ 
WOW CAN ME POSSIBLY 2 ~~ | 
Pry te raat Seat) 


- 
“] BETTER CARRY 

TA 

| CAR--RUSH HIM. 


[SB a hecarat 


T Wil Be THE LAST MOVE 


pee 


‘THe HaNOS oF 
RICE WAYNE 
REACH OUT- 
THEN PAUSE... 


~ ~ ne : 
(axe : BI R08iv's 5KIN-- Bcursw! 


we HE'S HAROLY 
} Rouno o 


4 Ee eren 

cc , | some y Fietacons 

Cove mney] Pome OD RIGID, GTIEE ! 
Ts vuR 2 IS SETTING 7 ‘3 bi 


{ De symproms oF 


ELECTRIC SreocK-- 
WHEN AN ELECTRIC CURRENT 
PASSES THROUGH THE: 
BREATHING CENTRE AT 
THE BASE OF THE BRAIN- 
ANO CAUSES BREATHING 
3 stor. 


ABSOLUTE SIGN 
TO S1OP ARTIFICIAL 
RESPIRATION-- 
ACCORDING TO 
Emour se big 

BRING HIM ARCUND-- SF MEANS WORKING 

OY ARTIFICIAL OVER HIM FOR 

RESPIRATION -- MOU | 


Y-- CAREFULLY. - GRIPPING, 
UNGER HARD--HE 


Because, my CeAR-- 
REAL CHARLES 
STEINMETZ WAS AN 


FILLS HIM IN ON THE INCIDENTS 
LEADING "D His PRESENCE 


WE DON'T EVEN HAVE A” 


CLUE TO HIS WHERE - 


THAT LIST WILL * 
TELL ME WHERE 
HE'S HIONG ou! 


KEPT THE PLUNGER 

DOWN--PREVENTING 

THE GRENADE FROM 
EXPLODING | 


SHORTLY, IN THE ELECTRIC 
COMPANY OFFICES 


SINCE HASTINGS 'S A 
SCIENTIST, HIS MANY 
EXPERIMENTS WILL 
CAUSE HIM TO HAVE 
AN LINUSUALLY LARGE 
ELECTRIC (HOWT 


F ay cHEcKma 
QUER THE LIST 
OF PRIVATE 


ALIST OF six 
“POSSIBILITIES” 
IS NARROWED: 

DOWN BY A 
Process OF 
ELIMINATION... 


1S, THE MAN 
IM AFTER! 


4 


YANTA| 


COUNTING ON HASTINGS 
TO WIRE HIS DOORS 
ANO WINOOWS TO 
KEEP OUT UNWELCOME 


I. ARRANGED WITH 
THE ELECTRIC LIGHT. 


a 


| MAGTINGS, I CAN TAKE 
YOU ANY Sime, ANY 


Se ee 
—G 


(45 HE STEPS ONTO 
METAL PLATE 
SUNKEN IN THE 
FLOOR, THE 


I'M FLOATING IN 
AIR--AS IE 
WERE NO GRAVITY! 


MANHE 
1S WHIRLED 
UPWARD OFF 
HIS FEET, 


HOSPITALS HAVE , 
AUXILIARY GENERATORS. 
SO WHY SHOULDN'T 


WITH ny 
ELECTRIGUN 


LANDING OUTSIDE THE MAGNETIC FIELD, THE 
IAIN DAGHES AT 


THE ELECTRICAL WIZARD, TAKING CARE TO 
THE METAL PLATE ON THE 


EVEN ASHE IS, 
SPRANLED OuT 


| Ware rt, Baran, 
MORE TRICKS UP AY. 


azo: MAY BE Dower 


- PRESSED BATMAN 
HAROLY OUT'T WITH ONE SURGE OF 
HIS BATTLE-TRAINED MUSCLES... 


NOT QUITE, BATMAN! 
STILL HAVE TO 
ORD IT FOR CUR 

fies | 
H, Z ~~ er. 


ALMOST | 


ANYTHING ABOUT 
THis CASE | 


7 T 
To WIND UP THE AFFAIR, BRUCE WAYNE GVES. 
A DINNER PARTY TO THE WOULO-BE ROUNO— 
TO 


ROBIN VICTIME. 
AUNT 
HARRIET 
WOULD 
UNDERSTAND: ~ 
IE SHE COULD 
READ THEIR. 


7 SNCE NONE 
? Seus can 
5 Taek Ascur > 
THE case. } 
( we canoniy 3 
4 Pani eat f 
WE FEEL! J 
ge eee 


NOT ONLY *), BEING 
PREVENTED 1 0 KU4LED! 


WORLD CHAMPION 
DRIVERS 


1950 Giuseppe Farina Italy 

1951 J.M. Fangio Argentina 
Italy 
Italy 
Argentina 
Argentina 
Argentina 
Argentina 
Britain 
Australia 
Australia 
America 
Britain 
Britain 
Britain 
Britain 
Australia 
N. Zealand 
Britain 


1952 Alberto Ascari 
1953 Alberto Ascari 
1954 J. M. Fangio 
1955 J. M. Fangio 
1956 J. M. Fangio 


1957 J. M. Fangio 
1958 Mike Hawthorn 
1959 Jack Brabham 
1960 Jack Brabham 
1961 Phil Hill 
1962 Graham Hill 
1963 Jim Clark 
1964 John Surtees 
1965 Jim Clark 
1966 Jack Brabham 
1967 Denny Hulme 
1968 Graham Hill 


HATTRICK FORAILL! 


SUDDENLY Graham Hill stamped 

n the brakes of his BRM. He had 
roared out of the 400-yard tunnel 
back into the Mediterranean brightness 
of Monaco, stormed up the rise before 
the harbour—and discovered disaster 
ahead! 

Only yards in front of him was the 
chicane, the tight bend in the Grand 
Prix circuit that winds in and out 
through the ‘narrow, twisting, hilly 
streets of Monte Carlo. And limping 
towards it was Bob Anderson’s 
Brabham-Climax which had just 
suffered a broken universal joint. 


The two cars could not get through 
the chicane together. Hill could not 
beat Anderson to it, nor could he stop 
before hitting him. 

He took the only course left. 
Braking hard, he swung the car on to 
an escape road. The engine stalled. 


Bookham Cricket Club best an Electrical 
Trades Commercial Travellers Associa- 
tion team by four leg byes to one leg 
bye, no runs being scored. 


Fans of bare-knuckle boxing champion 
John L. Sullivan gave him a statue of 
himself made from flowers. 


First man to beat 60 mph on a pedal 


lines and behind a train in 1899. 


In a tennis match in Australia frying! 
Pans were used instead of racquets. 


Leaping out, he manhandled the car 
back to the road and restarted. 

Until that moment, on the 25th of 
the 105 laps, he had been leading the 
race, the 1965 Monaco Grand Prix. 
But he had lost 70 valuable seconds 
and was back to fifth place behind 
Jackie Stewart, his BRM team mate, 
Lorenzo Bandini and John Surtees 
(Ferraris) and Jack Brabham 
(Brabham). 

Hill’s moustache bristled. He had 
won the Monaco for two years running 
and he intended to complete the hat 
trick. He roared off in pursuit. 

Soon Stewart spun and hit a kerb, 
damaging his car, and falling back to 
fourth place. Bandini led, then 
Brabham, until the Australian was 
forced to retire. 

Hill passed Stewart and got on 
Surtees’ tail. He equalled the lap 
record of 1 minute 33.9 seconds he 


SPORTFACTS 


Yorkshire schoolboy Philip Mickman, 
18, became the first teenager to swim 
the English Channel in 1949. 


Charlie Collier won the first Isle of Man 
TT race in 1907 on a Matchless 
motorcycle with pedals to help on the 
hills. 


When the Grand National of 1901 was 
run in snow, jockey Arthur Nightingall 
buttered his horse's hooves to give it a 
better grip—and won. 


had set in the 1964 race, then lowered 
it by six-tenths of a second. On lap 52 
he passed Surtees and was down to 
1 minute 32.7 seconds. He passed 
Bandini and was down to | minute 
32.1 seconds. 

Surtees began to catch up and Hill 
flew even faster. Surtees dropped 
back. On lap 80 Hill’s time was down 
to 1 minute 31.7 seconds and the 
crowds in the flag-decked streets 
wondered whether the engine would 
last out. 

But it did, and Hill won for the 
third year running at a new average 
speed of 72.34mph, more than a 
minute ahead of Bandini in second 
place. 


Now Graham is reigning world 
champion (in a Lotus). But it is 
unlikely that he will ever achieve a 
better drive than that one. 


First floodlit FA Cup-tie wes between 
Kidderminster and Brierley Hill in 1965. 


First marathon runner to average over 
11 mph was Britain's Jim Peters in 1952. 


Greek shepherd Spiridon Loues wes 
given free shaves and free bread for a 
year by a berber end a baker after 
winning the first marathon of the 
modern Olympic Games in 1896. 


Wooden golf balls were used in the 
1939-45 war when rubber-cored ones 
were scarce. 
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